BEAD ISLAND CREAMRY 


I was a little girl of six or seven when my recollections of the creamy seem most 
prominent. I recall the large vats of milk, cottage cheese and butter milk with the wooden 
paddles going around and around. It was rather exciting to me as a young child. My 
mother loved butter milk and I hated it—still do---ugh! The people who worked there 
wore white pants and white coats. I don’t know who really owned the creamery but I 
know Mr. Clifford ran it.. 

The Creamery is gone now and there are apartments on that corner. 


